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Sometimes as full of humours as a spoiled soprano.
The favourite pyrotechnist is systematically late
and procrastinatory, or is piqued because his
punctuation or his paragraphs have been meddled
with. The contributor whose article would be
in excellent time if it did not appear before the
close of the century, or never appeared at all,
pesters you with warnings that a month's delay
is a deadly blow to progress, and stays the great
procession of the ages. The contributor who
could profitably fill a sheet, insists on sending a
treatise. Sir George Cornewall Lewis, who had
charge of the Edinburgh for a short space, truly
described prolixity as the Hie noire of an editor.
" Every contributor," he said, " has some special
reason for wishing to write at length on his own
subject."

All, gue de choses dans un menuet! cried Marcel,
the great dancing-master, and ah, what things in
the type and l$ea of an article, cries an editor
with the enthusiasm of his calling; such pro-
portion, measure, comprehension, variety of
topics, pithiness of treatment, all within a space
appointed with Procrustean rigour. This is
what the soul of the volunteer contributor is